PYGMALION

FREDDY. I hope I havent taken you out of your way. Where
were you going?

LIZA. To the river.

FREDDY. \Yhat for?

LIZA. To make a hole in it.

FREDDY [horrified] Eliza, darling. What do you mean? What's
the matter?

LIZA. Never mind. It doesnt matter now. There's nobody
in the world now but you and me, is there?

FREDDY. Not a SOul.

They indulge in another embrace^ and are again surprised by a
much younger constable,

SECOND CONSTABLE. Now then, you two! What's this? Where
do you think you are? Move along here, double quick.

FREDDY. As you say, sir, double quick.

They run away again, and are in Hanover Square before they
stop for another conference.

FREDDY. I had no idea the police were so devilishly prudish.

LIZA. It's their business to hunt girls off the streets.

FREDDY. We must go somewhere. We cant wander about the
streets all night.

LIZA. Cant we? I think it'd be lovely to wander about for ever.

FREDDY. Oh, darling.

They embrace, againy oblivious of the arrival of a crawling taxi.
It stops.

TAXIMAN. Can I drive you and the lady anywhere, sir?

They start asunder.

LIZA. Oh, Freddy, a taxi. The very thing.

FREDDY. But, damn it, I've no money.

LIZA. I have plenty. The Colonel thinks you should never
go out without ten pounds in your pocket Listen. We'll drive
about all night; and in the morning Fll call on old Mrs Higgins
and ask her what I ought to do. I'll tell you all about it in the
cab. And the police wont touch us there.

FREDDY. Righto! Ripping. [To the Taximan} Wimbledon
Common. [They drive off}.
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